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Dear children, 


There is fig tree in my neighbour's 
garden which sheds alts leaves in winter 
‘and the werrace of my houseiscarpted with 
dry leaves which rustle whenever I walk 
‘over them, Its such a nce experience. 

parma” VelX, No.9 March 1998] 
leaf fora fo ty aed rudder! tiny Nees anata EE) 
sprouts of leaves, light gren in colour appear as if from mowchere, and in no time at all 
‘the grow and acquire a darter shade. Once again the tree appears splendid having 
covered itself with lovely leaves which glisten inthe sum and dance in the sea bers, 

This seasonal change occurs every yar but it never bores me. Itis a delightful spectacle 
spreading over days in winter and spring. 





Wesalk so muck these days about ecology - preservation of rain forests, planting of 
trees, pollution, ozone, extinction of animals and birds and so on. Conservation of 
natural resources is high on the agenda. Of course itis good to know all these things. It 
is important to study these items scientifically and to act per 
‘the advice of scientists 

But do we really enjoy nature? Do we allot some time for 
it? The mornings are always crowded with household chores 
‘and getting read for school. On return from school, games, 
television and homework are waiting in that order. We don't 
seem to realise that looking atthe moon and stars or hearing 
the birds sing and admiring the wonders of nature is important. 

It is only when we enjoy mature that we start loving it and 
only when we love nature will we think of preseroing it. 
Propaganda alone will not suffice. This is why our ancestors 
thought of festivals like Holi and Pongal, when we enjoy 
ature and pay our respects to it. 

‘So next time you see a tree tart thinking about its struggle for survival, adaptability, 
its usefulness to society and above alts grandeur and beauty. 


Love, 
\werr 





‘fall created things, the loveliest K. Rajendran 
And most divine are children. Editor 
— Wiliam Canton 
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Birbal Stories 


‘Complaints regarding the Akbar 
and Birbal stories should not be 
entertained because these stories 
have been published as books and 
many of these stories have also 
been made into TV serials. It 
cannot hence be called copying 
‘These are world-famous tales and 3} 
if these stories are sent in a writer's 
‘own words then it cannot be called 





copying, ‘Swetha Giridhar, 
Raji. R. Nair, age 13, 10, Murnbal. 
St. Xaviers H.S. Mumbai peo, Swetho, 
Food for thought ‘You can merely send in 


your stories and articles. 
But, please do not forget 
to send in your residential 
address, name of schoo! 


‘We shouldn't encourage big industries, EF 
and the class you are 
Studying in, too 
Copy, but be 
honest! 
So many readers have 
complained about copied 
articles and stories. I have 
read many of these so- 
called copied stories for the 
first time. If indeed one is 
aera sent nedizcuomacemel copying an article or story, 
industries as well If we encouragesmall Wouldn't it be better if he 
Pa they are bound to become toy ‘author or the 


MG. Thahir Ahamed, age 20K it was taken from? 


16, 
Govt. Junior College, 
Madikeri. 
Tell me how 
Should we illustrate our stories and 
then send them to you? 
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“That way, Gokulam readers can also 

share the joy of reading the article. 
Charanya Rajan, age 11, 
‘Singapore. 





‘The latest fad among non-vegetarians 
is ostrich meat. Ostrich india Ltd. has 
‘setup the first ostrich farm in Mysore, 
Karnataka. Here ostriches will be 
raised and then slaughtered for their 
meat when they are only three years 
ld. Under natural conditions, the 
‘ostriches can live up to 80 years. The 
baby ostriches are separated at birth 
from their natural parents in these 
‘farms’. Ostriches have been on this 
planet for 50 million years now, 
‘S. Smitha, Bangalore 


‘Colour’ and send 


Can I colour my pictures and send them 
to you? 

Antony Meyn, Kochadai 
Dear Antony, 

You may send in coloured pictures, 
but remember they must bear all the 
necessary details, your name, age, 
class, school, and residence address. 


‘Leading Angel’ 


I completely disagree with Karthik 
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‘Kumar's views on Gokulam. The letters 
to Grandma worm alone are silly and 
not the answer she gives. He also men- 
tions that the answers are as though 
‘we already know them. If we had the 
solutions to our problems then why 
can't we solve them all by ourselves? 
Poems are only little stories expressing 
the feelings in a more rythmic manner, 
Do all stories have morals? Should we 
not encourage little bards and their 
poems? The poems need not be long. 
They can be in simple language but 
express feelings about whatever topic 
it may be. 
If readers co-operate then we can 
rescue the ‘fallen angel’ and make it a 
leading ange!’ 
A. Mrudula, VIII D, PSSSS, 
Chennai. 


Good show 


A country called America in January 
'98 issue was superb. 
G. Rengarajan, Std. VIII, 
Assisi Mat. HS., Chennai 





No advice, this! 





Grandma worm's advice to Sreejit 
Ravindran, Trivandrum is not right. 
Being an Vill Std boy he can talk to his 
parents or ask his brother to talk to 
them. After all, every parent loves his 
child, 


C. Divya, C. Bharath, 
‘Space Central School, 
Sriharikot 
The Cricket Quiz in Feb ‘98 
was sent by 
S. Shankar, age 13, 






PSSSS, Chennai. 
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hennamma was an old 
widow with no one to call her 
own. She lived in a small hut 
close to the woods. She 
eked out a living by doing odd chores 
for people in the town. One day after 


ring slipped from her finger. She 
searched for the ring in vain. This up- 
set her very much. 

hat evening as she went to 
T wash her face, she found the 


ring near the stream, When she 


THE MAGLIO 


finishing her chores, Chennama 
walked into the woods to collect twigs 
for fire. While returning she noticed 
something glinting in the shrubs. She 
knelt down and picked up the object. 
I looked like an expensive ring. 
Chennama had seen many of the 
town’s rich men and women wear simi- 
lar rings. Once, one of the women in 
the town councillor’s house had said 
that these kind of rings each could 
fetch a large sum of money. 
‘Chennamma picked up the ring 
and went back to her hut. “I must 
have a big house to keep the ring” 
she mumbled to herself. “I don't even 
have a small cupboard to keep this. 
To her amazement, there stood 
ahuge mansion in the place of her 
hut. She placed the ring in a cup- 
board in the man: 
sion. Chennamma 
drove around the 
town in an expen- 
sive car while eve- 
ryone watched her 
jealously. She could 
now have anything 


she wished for, 
thanks to the magic 
ring, 


One day, while 
Chennamma was 
walking down her 
garden stream the 
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picked up the ning, the ring began to 
speak. Chennamma listened in 
stunned silence. The ring said, 
‘Chennamma, | was separated from 
my master. Please return me to the 
‘owner. He lives.on the biggest moun: 
tain around here 

Chennamma hunted down the 
‘owner of the ring, who tured out to 
be the most dreaded dacoit around 
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their town. Before 
Chennamma 
could even ex- 
plain about the 
ring, the dacoit 
pounced on her. 
Chennamma 
screamed, “save 


me, save me! | 
did not steal it” 

‘Chennamma, 
wake up, You are 
having a bad 


dream,” some 
body shook her. 
Chennamma 
woke up with a 
start. She still 
held the ring in 
her hand. 

‘Do you know 
whose ring thi 
's?” Chennamma 
asked fear still 
gripping her, 

The woman 
who woke her up 
said, “This is 
some worthless 
piece of junk 
Where did you 
find it? 

is it not gold 
and diamond?" 
Chennamma 









wanted to kn 
Chennamma’s friend burst out 
laughing. “Ot course not. You will get 
a dozen of them for a rupee in the town 
market 
Chennama felt relieved. But she 
decided to keep her find, 
C.G.Louella, 


\V std., JAYCEE Eng. Med. 
School, Karkala 
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WELLL 
{ all the handtans in the 
world the most famous 
and beautiful is the fold- 
ing fan from Japan. The 
fan, developed in Japan during the 
Heian period (794-1185 AD), found 
its way to Sung dyansty in China. 

In the 15th century, the Portu- 
guese brought it to Europe and its 
popularity spread among the Eu- 
fopeans. So much was it in de- 
mand that as time went by. the 
fan and its beautiful design 
became a cherished ob- 
jectin the land of its or- 
gin. 

Nobody knows 
how the fan 
originated 
Among all 
theories 
that 
shroud the 










story of the fan is one that seems 
more plausible. That is, it was de- 
rived from the shape of the palm 
leaf. The Japanese believe that the 
fan was used for purposes other 
than cooling one's hot brow. It was 
considered sacred and a symbol 
of good luck. The Japanese fan 
also has another name, 'Suehiro’, 
which literally means “spread to the 
end”. 

The word suggests expansion, 
radiating out into a prosperous fu- 
ture. The Japanese seemed to 
have had a very special affection 
akin to a magical attraction for the 
fan's simplicity and its orderly 
shape. The ribs of the fans were 
delicately designed and much im- 
portance was given to workman- 
ship. 

The face of the fan was exquisitely 
designed. During the Kamakura: 
(1185 -1333 AD) and the Muromachi 
(1336 - 1573 AD) periods much at- 
tention was paid to making the fan 
decorative and ornamental 
The famed fanmaker and painter 
of the early part of the Edo period 

(1603 - 1868 AD) evolved the 

Japanese designs of today. 

Tawaraya Sotatsa did much to el- 
evate the lowly fan. From him 
the fan has passed 


down the genera- 
| > tions to become 

one of the tradi- 
tional motifs in 


Japanese design. 


Yashpal Yadav, 
Bikaner 
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tis a living monument to the 
hard work of man, that has 
stood the test of time, The 
Great Wall of China, is the 
only object that has held the world 
in thrall, because itis visible even 
from the moon. The wall is built over 
one-twentieth of the earth’s circum- 
ference. It is the largest construc- 
tion project ever undertaken by 
man. The number of stones used 
in this project will be enough to 
build an eight-foot wall right at the 





equator, covering the 
globe. 

The wall extends over 
a distance of 1,500 miles along 
mountains, deserts and plains. In 
fact, ifits twists and turns are taken 
into account, it actually extends to 
1,700 miles. That is not all. There 
are many extensions to this wall, 


thus making it an incredible 2,500 
miles long, This giant wall boasts 
of 24,000 gates which dot its 
course. 


he eastern part of the great 
wall has been built with 
stones and bricks, to a 
height of 25 feet. Here the 
wall is 30 ft. wide at the base but 
the width decreases as the wall ta- 
pers towards the top. Most portions 
are wide enough to allow six horse- 
men to ride side by side, at the top. 
In the west, today most of the 
wall has broken down and is in ru- 
ins because the wall was built us- 
ing stones and sand, or earth piled 
into mounds. Most of the wall at this 
portion is almost obscured by drift- 
ing sands. 
This wall took more than 1,700 
years to complete, making it the 


single largest and longest continu- 
ous construction ever undertaken 
by man, 


K.B. Padmaraj, 
Bangalore 
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oli, the festival of colours, 

ushers in spring in India. 

On the eve of holi, bonfires 
afe lighted and the air bristles with 
warmth. The spirit of spring is 
already in the air. 

Legend has it that the eve of h 
is observed as the day of burning of 
Holika, Prahalad’s sister and Hiran- 
yakaship's daughter. According to 
the story Holika was burnt to death 
on the purnima night because she 
defied her father and supported 
Prahalad. 

Holika wouldn't have been burnt 
to death had it not been for the wind 
which swept away her ‘duppatta’. 
Her ‘duppatta’ 
was said to have 
had magical 
powers which 
protected her from all evils, 

Stories about celebration of holi 
or throwing colour powder are 
very different indeed. Lord 
Krishna is supposed to have en- 
joyed playing holi with gopikas 
‘on the banks of river Yamuna. 








k Brij, in Bihar, holi carries a 
very special meaning, Here 
the traditionally conservative 
families allow the women of 
their house to join in the merry 
making with the men folk. The 
daughters-in-law of the house- 
hold and the brothers-in-law of 
the house splash colours, on 
each other. 

‘Sweets are made and distri- 
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buted and the ritual of holi begins 
with the applying of ‘tikka’ with 
‘gulal’ on each person's forehead, 

During the festival in Brij, Lord 
Krishna is remembered and on the 
day of holi, there is much dancing 
and singing 

The gulal and colours used these 
days contain more of chemicals. 
When you buy colour powder be 
sure to buy a good variety. Sometimes 
colours instead of creating happy 
memories may leave scars behind, 

‘Once holi was essentially a north- 
Indian festival but today even in the 
south sights of coloured faces are 
very common. 


Festival of 








© you have the hobby 
of collecting stamps? 
Then you must have 
atleast some knowl- 
edge as to how the 
stamps came about. 
The earliest stamps are still a 
collector's delight. One of the ear- 
liest stamps commemorating 
sports was brought out during the 
first Olympic Games in Athens. At 
‘one point when the Games itself, 
seemed an impossibility it was 
these set of 12 stamps that saw the 
Games through. The 
games' organisers <9 
were running short 2: 
of funds and then 
the stamps were 
released. All the 
stamps featured 
ancient Olympic 
scenes. During 





the 1996 Olym- - 
pics, Greece reis- sang , 
sued the same Lol 
stamps. 4 








The Royal Geographi- 
cal Society, now into its 
168th year has on and off 
been releasing stamps 
To commemorate its 
150th year, the Royal 
Geographical 4 
Society (1830- 

1980) released 

a few stamps 

under — the 

theme, “The Advance- 

ment of Geographical 

Science.” 
Each 





new | | 
= a 


TA 
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year 


stamps are released, every time 
planned to coincide with some oc- 
casion or the other. In Britain, for 
the occasion of Christmas 95, a set 
of five stamps featuring the robin 
were released, 

These are probably Britain's 
best loved birds and have tradition- 
ally been regarded as a symbol of 
the festive season. They are be- 
lieved to brighten the nation's 
Christmas mail! 

hs n the 

us, 

com 

mem. 

corative 

stamps 

have been is- 

sued for each Olympic Year 

since 1932. A set of stamps were 

released to commemorate the 
1984 Winter Games in Sarajevo, 
Yugoslavia. The US began the 
tradition during the 1932 
Games at Lake Placid and Los 
Angeles and has continued it 
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The lclonay purser reing Ov Ont 


‘soni Sen einen a 
iceman oe 86 
FORMIV 
Lee ttn Choos 
Phrase ol econ | Hoy 
ee te ee he Ae, 


‘i 
era noe 
ina 

It oe ake Ae, 
Nenpntitns 

Bre coo 
Kian 

eh See ae Ae 
ac 

‘eta cpt har Pbsion Prete ied, 
{jaar Nees Rodan Chen AS 


han ot Rae 


‘ey teeta epee pre ten 
se ly nog da 
aise ‘ae 





for the 1960 Winter Games at 
Squaw Valley (California). 

In India too, such commemo- 

rative stamps are re- 
leased. Every 
new stamp has a 
unique theme, 
depicting its 
country's view of 
the subjectin consid- 

eration. 

Stamps to commemorate the 
music season of Tamil Nadu and 
stamps to commemorate the film 
festival have been released. In- 
deed, for the avid stamp collec- 
tor it is a never - ending saga. A 
really worthwhile pastime. 


i} 


BOek 











‘GOL MADAM’ 


Thad just won a scholarship and 
my name had been announced in 
the assembly. After school, my sister 
who accompanied me home, 








suddenly piped up, “Didi, you got 
scholarship. Well, that's great, but 
why didn’t you get a gol madam?" | 
didn’t understand what she was 
trying to get at. She repeated this 
at home and my parents burst our 
laughing. She had actually meant 
‘gold medal’ and to this day, Pooja's 
‘gol madam’ is a matter of laughter 

at home. 
Pammi Sharma, Std. VIII B,> 
PRIA School, Mumbai 


BABY. TROUBLE 


Twas asked to look after my little 





2 





brother when my mother was 
suddenly called away to help one of 
her friends who was injured. She 
asked me to take care of ourselves. 

Thad just gotten up. | had my 
morning glass of milk and watched 
my brother who had already started 
playing with his toys. I decided to 
act grown-up. I prepared omlette 
Which just missed the plate and 
landed in the kitchen dustbin when I 
tried to flip it over. Cross with 
myself, | flung the pan into the sink 
and the handle broke! To escape my 
mother's wrath, I covered the handle 
with a tape. 

| began to study for my science 
test. Suddenly, I heard a crash and 
tomy horror my brother was missing 
from the room. | ran to the kitchen 
from where the noise had emanated 
and I found my mother's precious 
crystal shattered on the floor. Idealt 
two tight slaps to my 
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put him to sleep. 

I put milk on the gas to boil. The 
door bell went and I dreaded it was 
my mother, Luckily, twas Anu, my 
friend asking if I would like to come 
‘out and play. I had to look after 
Sunny, my brother, So, I refused. 
Meanwhile, the milk had boiled over 
and half of the milk had flown on to 
the cooking platform. 

1 decided to clean up when the 
door bell sounded again. 1 was 
shocked, for it was my mum, She 
looked at the mess the house was in 
and gave me a piece of her mind 
besides a few slaps! | decided that 
day, ! would never agree to baby-sit! 

Divya Hirani, age 11, 
St. Anthony's School, 
New Delhi. 


“‘BANDH’ 











EXPERIENCE 


T live in Bahrain. It. was my 
vacation and we were 
visiting Trivandrum, On 
the eve of departure 1 
heard father talking to my 
grandfather over the phone 
about some ‘bandh’ being 
declared over Kerala by 
some political party. It 
was too late to 
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postpone our trip and so with much 
of our holiday mood evaporating we 
boarded the flight. At Trivandrum 
airport my grandfather welcomed us. 
We did not know how to get to 
Cochin since there was no mode of 
transport to the city railway station, 
The entire airport was overflowing 
with people stranded like us. Finally, 
my grandfather found someone he 
knew in the police department who 
offered us a lift upto the railway 
station, 

My father remarked, ‘I hope this, 
is the first and the last time we get 
into such a vehicle." 

Only when the train steamed out 
of the station did we heave a sigh of 
relief. | still wonder how the rest of 
the stranded passengers managed to 
reach their destinations. 

Swetha Suresh, Std. VII 





Indian School, 
Bahrain 















Please send me 6/12 issues of Gokulam. 


Enclosed is my DD/MO for Rs. 30/- for 6 issues/ | | 
Rs. 60/- for 12 issues. i 
(Outstation cheques not accepted.) 


l Sahscription Form| 





MY NAME :. 





MY ADDRESS 








PIN CODE 


Send your filled in forms along with a Demand 
Draft drawn in favour of ‘Gokulam’ to 


THE CIRCULATION MANAGER 
GOKULAM (ngiish) 
47, JAWAHARLAL NEHRU ROAD, 
EKKADUTHANGAL, 


| CHENNAI - 600 097. | { 
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PUZZLE PAGE 


Find the ten birds hidden here 
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S.Padma, age 11, 
Kendria Vidyalaya, Chennai 


Answers on Page - 65 


O WALK BY 


MIGHT 
A ark ctear night 
The beaut stars 
in sight 
walk under the 
araceful moonlight 


‘The birds in the nest, 
And men at home 
are at rest, 
Twalk under the 
graceful moonlight. 


Twalk on the lonely 
road, 

Gaily as my heart 
has no goal 
T walk under U 
graceful moonlight 





T walk past the large 
fields, 
‘That bears testimon 
to rich yields, 
And the flowers + 
‘awaiting 
T walk under U 
graceful moonlight, 
S, Prasanna 
Std XI, Balalok 
Higher Sec. Secoo!, 
Chennai 





light, 















1. Which metals form the core of 
the earth? 

2. Name the species of tailless 
cats. 

3. How many kinds of snakes 
exist in the world? 

4, To which family of reptiles 
does lizard belong? 

5. Which is the highest active vol- 
cano? 

6. How many species of insects 
have been identified so far? 

7. Name the creature with com- 
plete metamorphosis. 





9. When does a new born baby 
first breathe? 

10. How many neurons are there 
in the brain? 

D. Prabhu Shankar, 

XB, 





8. Which is the “Te snail? OCF ES Avadi, Chennal 


1, Which are the nicest letters of 
the alphabet? 

2. Which letter of the alphabet de- 
scribes ttvo exactly similar persons? 

3. Which letter of the alphabet rep- 








resents all ES 
4, Which letter of the alphabet is 
wet and salty? 
5, Which letter of the alphabet has 
wings, stings and sings? 
6. Which letter ofthe alphabet keeps 
us wniting? 
7. Which letter of the alphabet 
tastes good, hot or iced? 
Melisha Noronha, age 13, 
Bangalore 


Answers on page 65 
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ompur was a prosperous 
Ss: under the rule of King 

Somanath. The king had 
grown old and wanted a suitable 
successor for the throne. He had 
three sons - Vijay, Ajay and Sujay. 
The king wanted his minister's 
advice on the right choice among 
his three sons for the throne. The 
minister suggested that a test 
should be held 
and who- 


ever passed the test would as- 
cend the throne. Accordingly, the 
next day, the king called his three 
sons, and gave them Rs. 50 each 
and asked them to fill a room with 
what they bought with that money. 
GOKULAM Morch 6 


Vijay couldn't understand what 
he could buy with a mere Rs. 50 
and fill up a huge room. After 
much thought he had cartloads 
of cowdung brought into his room. 
Soon, his room was full of 
cowdung. He did not pay any- 
thing for this at all 





jay, the lazybone, won- 
dered if his father had 
taken leave of his senses. 


He thought it wise to spend the 
money on wine. Sujay decided 
the only thing he could buy was 

W 





‘some flowers. 

The next day, the king visited 
the three sons. The king could not 
even enter Vijay's room which 
stank of cowdung. He found his 
second son soused due to exces- 


sive drinking 
His third son's 
room was 
pleasantly wel- 
coming. He 
was pleased to 
see a bunch of 
flowers exud- 
ing fragrance 
which filled the 
entire room. 
King 
Somanath's 
happiness 
knew no bounds. He praised his 
son for his common sense and 
the right utilisation of money. He 
also had the satisfaction of choos- 
ing an eligible king for Sompur. 
M.S. Smitha, Bangalore 


Mom masterpieces 
‘mother generally loves tosit finished with a dog, which to her 


‘on the shore and watch her 
two sons and my father play in the 
waves. That day, too the same thing 
happened. Soon, she began to 
sketch on the sand. My mother is not 
a very good artist. Soon, she had 
made a flower, a cat and finally she 





appeared life-like. 

My mother was rudely disturbed 
in her artistic endeavours when two 
boys approached her and one of 
them asked her, “Auntie, you sketch 
very well.” My mother replied, "Oh, 
‘not that welll.” 

“This goat looks very life-like,” the 

boy continued. My 

mother was not a bit 

shaken. Instead she 

said, “goats are my 
masterpieces.” 

Divya G. Kumar, 

age 14, 

Christ Nagar School, 

‘Trivandrum 
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IN THE WILD —— 
enguins are probably the only cies of penguins, now extinct, was six 
birds which can defy the cold feet tall. Scientists say that the popu- 
climate. They were once bird- ation has now registered a fall. Re- 

like creatures which have during the cent studies on Antarctic have 

ages evolved like any other creature. pointed out that there has been a siz- 

They lost their wings and instead now able loss in penguin population. Re- 

have flippers. Some geologists say searchers have no: 

these penguins will further undergo ticed a loss of atleast 
evolution. They may then perhaps 6,000 pairs of incu- 
have no flippers, either. They ating penguins 

make a beautiful sight as they since 1976. 

waddle on their webbed feet on {ro- 

zen land carrying their heavy bod- 
ies. 

They are the heaviest birds for 
their size. The emperor penguin 
is at the most only three feet tal 
with neck outstretched, and 
weighs from 40 to 60 pounds. Its 
wings serve as paddle when it is 
deep under water. The penguins use 
their tail as a stool 


They make a tripod of iY] 
heels and the tail at {| 
Their back coats are 
black whereas the 


skin is a furry white 
coat upfront, 

The Penguin's tongue is a 
mass of long spines which it uses 
to prevent 
the es: 
cape of its 
slippery 
prey once 
it is in the 
mouth. Penguin population is said to Scientists, however, feel that the 
have survived for many milion years. species may not become extinct but 
Penguin fossils of 35 different species they may fall by 35% more in the 
have been discovered. An earlier spe- next 20 years 
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creatures. They often take rides 

‘on moving ice floes just for the 
{un of it. The penguins’ eyes are very 
sensitive to light. f more light falls on 
one side of a bird's head then the 
pupils of the eyes will be of different 
sizes. 

Since both male and female pen- 
uins look alike sometimes during the 
mating season the penguins fail to 
spot the females. Once they have 
found a suitable female the male pen- 
uin hunts out a pebble and places it 
between the feet of the chosen fe- 
male. Sometimes the female may ob- 


P enguins are extremely playful 











ject to the male by striking at the 
male's head for a while. Once the 
penguins have settled on a mate they 
can recognise them from a very long 
distance, even while in water. 
Penguins in the Antarctic lay their 
eggs during the summer months-be- 
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tween November and March. The 
‘mating season here is between Sep- 
tember and November. The climate is 
good and food is in plenty during this 
time. Colonies of penguins shuffle on 
ice and play in waters, Penguins lay 
eggs on clutches of snowless rocks, 
Sometimes, they lay their eggs on ice 
which later turns to slush, The eggs 
are then washed away in the slush, 


enguin eggs are not sate, either, 

they are prey to some birds 

which make a hearty meal of 
them. The birds, called skuas, have a 
taste for tender penguin flesh. Some- 
times, penguins themselves kill 
their chicks. They do not shirk 
their duty of incubation. An or- 
phaned chick or egg is mothered 
by a host of foster-parents. 
Sometimes, this results in the 
death of the chick or the egg gets 
smashed on the rock when the 
birds fight to sit on it. 

The penguins build their nests 
‘on clutches of rocks or crevices. 
‘Sometimes they are built on open 
land too. They use rocks and 
pebbles laid before them by their 
‘mates to build nests, The female 
penguin lays a cluster of eggs or 
simply one egg towards the erid 
‘of summer. As water freezes, food be- 
comes scarce and many penguins dle 
of starvation. The penguins huddle jn 
clusters to keep warm. 

Alter the eggs have been laid, 
the female penguin incubatgs 
them while the male penguin swims 
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into the ocean and feeds. Some- 
times, the female penguin goes into 
the sea leaving the male to incu- 
bate. The mate returns to land, af- 
ter a period of almost two months. 
They swallow some fish and then 
throw up when they reach land to 
feed the waiting mate. Penguins 
also feed their offsprings in this 
way. 


he penguins incubate their eggs 
by placing them between their 


feet while their stomach cush- 
ions and protects the eggs. When they 
hand over their eggs to their mates, 
they are very careful not to allow the 
eggs to fall on ice. 

Penguins are noted theives too! 
They often slink quiltiy when they steal 
pebbles laid by other penguins be- 
fore their chosen mates. They use 
these pebbles to build nests. The fe- 
male emperor penguin builds its nest 
on ice. Though penguins walk with 





difficulty when it comes to building 
nests, they are known to climb hillocks 
of snow to build their homes 
Penguins are hard to keep in cap- 
tivity because they often catch 
bronchitis during the winter months. 
The perceptible decline in penguin 
population has been attributed to glo- 
bal warming. Over the past decades, 
ice caps have been melting consid- 
erably. This is not a good sign for 
breeding penguins. However, they are 
probably going to evolve further, as 
they have over these millions of years 





‘When my grandma was a very young grt, 
‘she loved playing in the garden close to her 
house. Her father had gone out to buy vegeta- 
bles. That evening the family had planned to 
visit a nearby textile shop. My grandmother 
was dressed for the outing. She wore a gold 
chain and a gold ring. Two men approached 
her and said that her father had sent them to 
fetch her to the textile shop. My grandmother 
followed them. They abandoned her anthe out: 
‘skirts of the city after robbing her of her jew- 
cllery. 

Meanwhile, her parents hed lodged acom- 
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plaint with the police. The potice hunted hor 
down. The two men were later nabbed. My 
(grandma has since then been cautious about 
speaking to strangers. 

A. Anant Uday, Mumbai 








PET PALS 


s Arun hobbled out of the 
school compound that day, he 
wished not for the first time 


that God had not been cruel to him. 
He was a cripple, Even as he tried to 
stop tears of self-pity from rolling down 
his cheek, the usual scene followed. His 
unhappy face was an immediate 
source of chatter at home, 
His parents were com- 
forting and encouraging him 
to endute it all patiently. He 
felt disgusted, This had all 
become a routine affair. His 
classmates at schoo! made 
fun of him and this only 
made him miserable, This 
affected his studies too. 
‘After the evening of com- 
forting which he had come 
secretly to hate, he sat by the 
window gazing at the street, 
Suddenly he noticed an ugly 
litle spaniel, limping. ‘The spaniel! 
fell and began to whine loudly. It moved 
Arun. He walked out and brought the 
r----------— 


SAVE ENVIRONMENT 


Save the environment, it's the nee: 
of the hour, | 
Use only non-renewable sources of j 
power 
‘Cutting down trees is surely a 
crim 
‘Trees rid the air of smoke and 











‘rim 
To save the environment there's a 





D. Govindraj, age 15, Chennai 
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‘puppyin. Arun's parents did not object 
to the new being. They decided the 
Luly litte dog would bea faithful compa- 
non to the boy. Arun began to care 
for the puppy in earnest and he called 
the pet, ‘Jack’ 

Inno time both deve- loped 
a close bond, 


His Ev 


pet was 
only more the 
object of ridicule. The 
pair were now nick- 
named ‘The crippled 
pair’. The two friends 
used to pass by a palatial 
house everyday on their way to 
the school. Arun would glance wistfully 
at the lavishly decorated interiors 
through the curtained windows as he 
passed by, 





t was hot that afternoon. Arun 
and his pet sat by the window 

Watching the street. His mother 
came up to him and said, “Arun, 
that woman in the huge bungalow 
near your school has just lost her 
necklace, It isa very expensive one.” 

‘Arun wondered what kind of men 
had stolen the necklace. 

Had he been an able-bodied boy like 
the rest of his class he would have 
investigated into the case of the missing 
necklace. 

In the evening Arun and Jack walked 
down the street again glancing at the 
huge bunglow as they walked past it. 
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“They would have walked usta few 
steps when Jack halted, hair on 
his neck bristling. Arun glanced 
in the direction of sound. The 
rustle of leaves revealed a pair of 
heawy feet. Arun pulled Jack 


behind the bush and held on 
tightly to its leash, warning Jack 
in undertones not to make noise 


The two thugs walked briskly 
on the road. They must have 
waited in hiding for the 
commotion to subside. There was 
a post box a little distance away. 
‘The thugs came to a halt by the 
post box. They peered around 
them and then one of the thugs 
removed from his pocket a 
sparkling diamond necklace. 
Arun blinked in disbelief. This 
must be the lost necklace. He 
guessed they were planning to 
drop it in the post box with the 
hope of collecting it later. Debating for 
just a moment, Arun made his move 
He took two long strides on his crutches 
and quickly grabbed the necklace from 
the unsuspecting thugs before they 


could realise what was happening. The 
startled thugs could only gape at him 
The next moment, the thugs took off. 


run and Jack chased the duo. 
Jack's menacing presence pre- 
‘vented them from knocking down Arun 
and snatching away the necklace. 
Meanwhile, a passing policeman spot- 
ted the strange scene. He grabbed the 
thugs and was about to arrest Arun too. 
‘Arun told the policeman the entire 
story. The policeman refused to believe 
him. When Arun, however, produced 
the necklace, the policeman marched 
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the two thugs to the police station. He 
praised the dog and Arun for their 
alertness. ‘The two thugs kept mum- 
bling that it was their first robbery! 

The next morning's newspapers 
carried a full page picture of Arun and 
Jock proudly hugging each other. A de- 
tailed account of their heroic actions 
was.also given. The headlines screamed, 
"Boy and pet collect a reward of Rs. One 
lakh for recovery of stolen necklace.” 

‘Arun grinned and there was much 
else in store for his parents. His report 
card showed that he had topped the 
class as well! Jack gave a big bark from 
hhis cosy corner in Arun's room, as if 
acknowledging all the praise bestowed 
‘on the two of them. 


N. Anupama, age 15, 
Vidhya Mandir, Chennai 
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William Beaumont was a 
surgeon who acquired a 
patient with a flap on his stomach, 

itenabled him to study how the 
human stomach worked. Dr. 
Beaumont worked in an outpost in 
northern Michigan. One day, in 
1882, he was called on to treat a 
wounded French Canadian, Alex 
St, Martin. The 18 year-old Martin, 
had been accidentally shot at. The 
bullet had made a hole in his. 
stomach - the size of a man’s 
finger. 

‘Martin stayed in a hospital for a 
year for treatment of his wound. 
Later, he was transferred to Dr. 
Beaumont’s home, where Dr. 





vr 












Beaumont took personal 
care of him. A small flap 
had grown over the 
wound and this could be 
pushed to allow one to 
see what happened in 
the stomach, 


artin struck a 
deal with the 
doctor that he would 


food and lodging, 

Thus began the ten- 

year old tryst with the 
doctor, The doctor 
would tie small pieces 
of food to a string and 
hold them near the opening, 
Dr. Beaumont recorded his 
observations. He discovered that 
stomach produced gastric juices 
Which dissolved the food. Dr. 
Beaumont actually watched the 
digestion process, He watched 
how stomach musices moved to 
tear apart the food. He collected 
the digestive juices in a bottle and 
watched them continue to dissolve: 
the food there too. 

Beaumont's studies are 
considered the greatest single 
contribution to understanding 
digestion. No one would publish 
his works. Dr. Beaumont had to 
publish his findings at his own 
expense! 


allow his stomach for 
iN scrutiny in return for 


K.R. Visalakshi, 
Coimbatore 
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es CREATIVE CORNER 


You need: | 
Two cardboard 
boxes, 2. Adhe- 
sive tape; 3. Scis- 
sors; 4. Pieces of 
coloured paper; 
5. Crayons. 


Method: Take 
one of the card- 
board boxes and 
cut the upper flap i) 








@ 





to forma 
triangular 
piece: 
From the 
other card- 
board box cut the larger flaps joined 
and paste the - 
edges wih 2) 
adhesive. tions so that they remain 
Paste the flaps attached well to the box. 
to the card- Colour the pieces of 
board box as equally cut paper and 
shown in the paste them with gum on 
picture, with adhesive tapes. the roof to form tiles. Paint or 
Mark out doors and windows colour the rest of the house in 
and cut three sides of the your favourite colour, 
drawn portion, Paste with You can add other decora- 
tions to the house using your 
ingenuity. 





St. John’s Eng, School, 


Chennai 
@.. ray 
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inosaurs have become a fascinating 

subject of ate. After the movies it 

is the tum of the wildly imagina- 
tive mind to conjure up stories. In China re- 
cently, some people spotted strange happen 
ings in the remote parts of northern China 

The Chinese imagination went to the ex- 
tent of calling it fight between two dragons. 
‘This happened as ecent as June 18, 1982. 

Fire spitting dragons are an integral part 
ofall Chinese and Japanese legends. The year 
2000AD is the year ofthe dragon, according 
to Chinese calendar. The dragons, chamele- 
ons, lizards all fallin the category called ‘di- 
rosa’. 

Dinosaurs ruled the earth for over 165 mil- 
lion years, il 65 million years ago, Man ar 
rived onthe scene about two million years ag0 
‘only. Scientists depend on fossils to learn 
about life on earth. Asanimals and plants die 
they get buried under layers of sand. 

‘The fleshy and soft parts of their 
bodies rotaway leaving behind only 
the hard parts like bones and 


structure. The re- 


teeth. In due course these 
hard parts lose their min- 
eral composition or <: 


maining parts get é 
replaced by 

other mineral 

such as 

silica and 
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iron pyrite. 

In various places, dinosaur tracks have 
been found, Footprints made on soft clay left 
imprints in the clay and dried and were cov- 
ered by layers of fesh sediments. These later 
tumed into sedimentary rocks. A study of these 
fossils tells us about the dinosaurs’ size and 
their walking pattern Dinosaurs are believed 
tobe warm-blooded. 


Brachiosaurus was 
the largest land animal 
during its time and . 
weighed as much as C, 





T6clephants.A full- 
‘grown man would 
nothave reached 
tothe joint of 

its leg. 
















Tguanadon had sharp, spiky 
thumb in each hand, Tis animal 
could not outrun its predator but could 

deal stinging blows to its opponent with its 
spiky thumb. 

‘The crest ofthe Barasaurolophus was a 
tube of hollow bone, It was filled with air, 
‘enabling the animal to stay underwater, 

"Nodosaursor‘knobbed lizards’ had round 
Jumps of hard bones al over its back, It also 
had a powerful armoured tail with big bones, 

‘Triceratops were animals witha distine- 
tivebony fill round their neck at which most 
predators attacked, They had a pair of horns 
above their eyes and one on their nose, They 
defended themselves with their horns. 

‘Tyrannosaurus Rex, considered the big- 
est of al lesh eaters were 15 m long and 6 
‘meters tall and weighed eight tonnes, They 
hhad six-inch long teeth and fed on smaller di- 
nosaurs. 

‘Megatosaurs, or ‘large lizard’ had bulky 
body which swayed as it moved, Ithad a mus- 
cular tail, It was 4 m tall and 6 m Yong. Tt 
‘weighed 2.5 tonnes. 

Gorgosaurs descended from Alloasurs. 
‘These animals were over 12 m long and 4m 
tall The name itself means, ‘monster lizard. 
Fossils of these animals have been found in 
north America and Eastern Asia 

‘The Apatosaurus stood 70 ft tall and 
‘weighed about 30 tonnes, It wasa vegetarian, 
‘Compsognathus was only the size of a 
chicken. TheSpionosaurus wasa fierce meat- 
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eating animal 
hich lived on theedge of 
thehot desert of Africa It had a 
big fin on its back which helped it 
tokeep cool. tusedtsteth and claws 
tobunt smaller dinosaurs, 
‘TheDeinonyehus was smal but fist 
and vicious meat eater ¢ was only about 10 f 
long It had sharp, curved claws on each back 
foot, with which the animal slashed its prey 

‘Vegetarian Dinos 

‘The plant-eating dinosaurs had spikes, 
hors and plates to protect them from the meat 
cating variety 

Styracisaurus had si long spikes around 
its neck and a sharp hom on its nose, ‘The 
Stegosaurus was one of the strangest look= 
ing dinosaurs, had large flat plates along its 
buick and four sharp spikes on its tail, Ithad a 
very small head witha tiny brain, the size ofa 
walnut, 

‘TheMosasaurus were ai-bore, fearsome 
‘reatures which had sharp teeth and tail ikea 
‘erocodile. It was 30 long and glided through 
the oceans like a snake, 

‘The Inchthyosaurus had fins and flip- 
pers, Itooked and swam ike today's dolphins 

‘The Pteranodon was one of the largest 
fying reptiles. Its body was small, but its big 
‘wings stretched out 23 feet from the tip toits 
head. It glided overthe sea and often swooped 
down to catch fish. They have been described. 
ashalf-vampires, alf-woodcock, withacroco- 
dife'steeth and scale-armour over its lizard 
like body. 

S, Sandeep, age 13, Vijaya HS 
Bangalore 

James Franklin C, Hohannes, aged 

14, Vellore 
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Haris teacher took them to/ 
visit the observatory one day. 
But.. 













sTorye 
LUST RATION: 
TRyARA 









allow anybod 
Y today, madam, the 
officials say, it is an 
emergency. | don’t 
know what. Sorry. 
















‘Soon after the picnic, the star 
riders set off — 








Inside a secret 
chamber — 






(kat giant-sized asteroi 
is approaching earth at an 
incredible speed. It is 









| wonder why 
we were not 
able to trace _ 
this earlier, 












































We have no time 
to lose. We should get into 
space immediately. 

















they approached 
the asteroid. 


alien craft disguised as. 
an asteroid 








Let me use my 
star-stimulated brain 
here, instead of the 

physical powers obtained 


from star friends. 


FJ 
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fou had better back 
Hari offaliens. | can crush 

ur ship if | want to: 
talked CZ g yo | 


straight 
to their 
minds, 


and just imagine 

there are 900 million 
people in India as strong 
as me. Better change your 
mind for your own good! 


The { tarthis> 


captain 7, dangerous 
place, | say. 
There is no | 
point | 

invading 
earth. Turn | 
the ship 
around, | 
guys! 





irst time: ever T see “an] [Do you think all this 
steroid ch will be publi 
|the newspapers to- 
morrow? 


No, Shag! 
Such things 
believe ) | AY will never be 
myself! on the News, 4 
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yalaan, the minister for for- 
A eign affairs, was back from 
AEN one of his numerous trips 
abroad. He was entertaining King 
Jayabalan and his ministers with 
news about foreign lands. 

The Germans are very practical- 
minded” said Ayalaan. “The Brit- 
ish are stiff and formal; the French 
are romantic; the Scots are very 
thrifty; the Irish are hot-tempered. 

“How about the Italians?” Arivili, 
the education minister asked. 

“Noisy” said Ayalaan, 

“Ha! Just like us” said 
Ganabadi, the minister for heavy 
industry, chuckling till he quivered 
like a tickled pig. 

“We are a loud nation” said 
Tholaipesi, the minister for commu- 
nication. 

“Loud talking is a sign of an 


i ae 





t (he bees 


4 Gay. 
‘empty head” said Ayalaan. 

"I don't see the connection" said 
the king, scratching his head in a 
puzzled manner. 

"That is empty anyway" said 
Varisumai, the finance minister, in 
awhispered aside. Ayalaan smiled 
at him 

“Loud noises affect the nerves” 
said Ayalaan. "They can even 


Abh 
QUIET 


ALPORE 





cause brain 
damage. 
There is no 


danger of that 
here" Varisumai 
muttered 








Do norcut trees. 


Do not hunt birds, 
Do not spoil nature, 
Itis a gift of god. 
Do not destroy forest without 
emotion, 
Itis the only source of rain, 
And the only way to prevent 
erosion, 
L. Varun, age 14, PMHSS, 
‘Chennai 
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“In the countries | visited they 
are very conscious of the dangers 
of noise pollution” said Ayalaan. 


noisy.” 
“Oh! The joys of noise!” said 


Solmannan, the minister for pub- 
licit 


hat's wrong with a little 
noise?" the king said, 
“Afterall, itis jolly to be 





“Joys of noise - that rhymes 

well” said Arivili 
Rhyme without reason" said 
Varisumai dryly. 

“I wish we could all listen to 
Ayalaan seriously and learn about 
the dangers of noise” said 
Tholaipesi. 

“Yes” said Ayalaan. “Noise 
could be very dangerous indeed, 
and cause a lot of problems." 

“I think this is much ado about 
nothing” said King Jayabalan, and 
looked around with a smile, feel- 
ing very proud of his statement. 

“Like peeling a grape” said 
‘Solmannan gleefully, and chuckled 
at his own wit 

“Where is Sigainasam?” the king 
asked. “He will be able to explain 
the practical side of all this.” 

“He has gone to his farm on a 
short holiday” said Arivil 

“Ah! That's the life!" said the 
'No noise pollution there, 





Ki 
eh? 

“There's a lot of noise there too” 
said Tholaipesi. “Sheep bleat, 
cows moo, horses neigh...” 
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“And the grass whispers as it 
grows” said Ganabadi smiling fit 
to split his cheek 


(WI 7 oUF city it is the donkeys 

that make the most noise" 
said Solmannan, "They bray 
all day.” 

“Maybe we 
should muzzle them” 
said Arivil. 

"You can't muzzle 
donkeys” said 
Ganabadi with mock 
severity, "“Remem- 
ber, the donkey is 
our national animal." 

“You are alll taking 
this too lightly” 
snapped Ayalaan. 
“Noise can kill, you 
know. A man subjected to loud 
noises constantly can become an 
imbecile.” 

“He will fit in very nicely in our 
country" Varsumai mumbled. 

Atthis point a screeching, hoot- 
ing, squawking, bawling, howling, 
whooping, cackling, shrieking 
noise invaded the room. 

‘What's that?” Arivill gasped, 
startled, 

"Oh, that is Queen Jayarani en- 
tertaining her friends to tea" said 
the king. “They are in the next 
room." 

“Well, they're warbling their na- 
tive wood notes wild” said 
Solmannan. 

“Solmannan has a way with 
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words” said Tholaipesi admiringly. 
“Particularly when they are 
Milton's” said Arivili knowledge- 
ably. 
“Maybe we should muzzle 
Jayarani" said the king with a 
broad smile and a wink. “She and 





her cronies are creating noise pol- 
lution in the palace, right?" 

"Your Majesty, we are not talk- 
ing about a few ladies laughing 
loudly, or even a few donkeys bray- 
ing here and there” said 
Ayalaan,"\We are talking about the 
dangers of sustained noise dam- 
aging us, We have to bring in new 
laws to prevent this, and see that 
these laws are implemented.” 
“Tl this?” the king asked 

“Well, for a start, we 
can put rubber padding on all our 
coach and carriage wheels” said 


Perundu, the minister for transport. 
"We can organise a great pub- 
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ow do we go about 





licity campaign to educate the peo- 
ple about the dangers of excessive 
noise" said Solmannan. 

“We can ban loud drums and 
trumpets” said Tholaipesi. 

“We can even ban loud clothes” 
said Jawlinath, the minister for tex- 
tiles. 

“One more crack like that, and 
you will be banned” said the king, 
and Jawlinath sat back in fear and 
trepidation, 

Varisumai spoke up. “Let us 
appoint a committee to enforce 
anti-noise laws,” 

Right" said Arivili. “Let 
Solmannan be on the committee, 
since he can give good publicity 
to the cause.” 

“Sigainasam should be there 


NATURE 
G.. has created a wonderful 


nature, 
Given us a number of creatures, 
The pretty animals appear as ifin a 
dream. 
The glinting rivers all day shine, 


Birds aplenty and clouds as many. 
Nature is at its best 
‘When the dew of the night rests, 
And the morning appears too late 
in the skies. 
This is the wonderful nature God 
has created, 
‘Oh! lord see that itis not denuded. 


Jasmine Sultana, Std IX BPDAV 
‘School, Hyderabad 
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100" said the king. “He is the home 
minister, and has control of the 
police.” 
“Arivili also should be there” 
said Ayalaan. 
Varisumai 


T So a four-member 


committee was set up and a few 
plans drawn, 

“We will give you a month to 
propagate the idea of less noise" 
said the king. 

"At the end of the month we'll all 
go on an inspection tour, and see 
the results” said Ayalaan 

“Send word to Sigainasam to 
come back and start work’ said the 
king. 

The next month saw a lot of hec- 
tic activity. Posters were put up, 
slogans were coined, speeches 
were made, seminars were con- 
ducted, demonstrations were held, 
wheels were rubber-coated, don- 
keys were muzzled, stray dogs 
were put in the pound, loud talkers 
were fined, screamers were jailed, 
and caterwauling was punished by 
death. 

Very soon noises started sub- 
siding, and Jayabalpore became 
a rather quiet city. 

At the end of the month, King 
Jayabalan, Ayalaan, Varisum: 
Ganabadi and a few other minis- 
ters started on an inspection tour 
of the city. They went incognito in 
an unmarked carriage. 


holaipesi too" said 
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There was silence everywhere. 
‘A hushed atmosphere greeted 
them wherever they went. Car- 
riages whispered by on rubbered 
wheels. There were no stray ani- 
mals on the roads. Everyone spoke 
in low voices. 


h, good" said the king, 
Our people learn 
quickly.” 


“Hats off to Jayabalporeans 
said Ayalaan. Everyone was 
happy. 

And then they rounded a corner, 
and ran slam-bang into a blast of 
sound, There was screaming and 
yelling, and the sounds of desks 
being banged and falling chairs. It 
was an assault on the ears. 

“Who is creating this racket?" 
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the king asked shvilly. 

“IL is coming from that building 
there" said Varisumai pointing to a 
huge hall that was across the road. 

It is @ hall meant for public func- 
tions. 

The inspection team alighted 
from the carriage and walked up 
the steps of the hall. The din was 
deafening. 

We must punish these noise 
makers severely” said the king 

And then the team looked in 
through the open doors, and saw 
the culprits. 

The noise was being made by 
Sigainasam and Solmannan who 
were heatedly debating the differ- 
ent ways and means of controlling 
noise pollution 

JANAKAN 
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‘Nnasmall town in Norway, 
there lived a very bad- 
tempered man called 
Oleg Kramonenjo. He 
had a kind-hearted wife. 
The couple lived by tilling 

a big field close to their house. 

They also had a cow which the wife 

milked everyday. Oleg was not 

only bad-tempered. but was also 
lazy. He did little work but com- 
plained that his wife was sitting idle, 
when in fact she worked harder 
than him, 

One day when he returned 
home from the field, he told his 

























wife: "Look here, tomorrow we are 
swapping duties. You are going 
to work in the field and | am going 
to see to the house." The next 
morning, the wife made her way to 
the fields with her scythe on the 
shoulder and the man set about 
making lunch. First, he decided 
to make some butter. Even as he 
started churning the butter, a hor: 
rible thirst overcame him and he 
went to the cellar for some beer. 
As he started pouring beer into 
his glass he heard some noise in 
the kitchen. Leaving the beer can 
open he ran into the kitchen to find 
‘out what the noise was due to. He 
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was already too late 
He saw the piglet had 
upset the churner and 
was licking the cream. 
Angered, the farmer 
kicked the piglet. It 
died on the spot. He 
put more cream into 
the churner and be- 
gan churning for but- 
ter, It was then he re- 
membered that he had 
not closed the tap of 
the beer can in the 
cellar. 


@ ran to the cellar only 
to find all the beer had 
flowed out of the can 
and the cellar was a 

~~ puddle of beer now. He 
returned to the kitchen to finish 
making the butter when the cow 
began mooing incessantly. "Moo" 
went the cow again and again 

‘The cow must be hungry. Let me 

send her up to graze. There is 

enough grass on the root,’ thought 

Oleg. He pushed a wooden plank 

against the wall and prodded the 

cow up to the roof. After much dif- 
ficulty he had the cow on the roof, 

Pleased with himself he returned 

to churn the cream, 

A little while later he worried if 
the cow would fall off the roof, He 
ran up to the roof and tied the cow 
with a rope, He let fall the other 
end of the rope through the chim- 
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ney. He ran down into the kitchen 
and tied the other end of the rope 
to his feet and began churning for 
butter. He was half way through 
when suddenly the cow fell off the 
root as Oleg had feared, Even as 
the cow fell Oleg rose up into the 
chimney. When his wife rushed 
home on hearing the continuous 
mooing of the cow, she found the 
‘cow hanging midair from a rope. 
She cut the rope and saved the 
cow. But her husband whose feet 
had been tied to the other end of 
the rope fell into a pot that had 
been placed directly below the 
chimney. Oleg’s wife entered the 
kitchen to find her husband upside 
down in the kitchen pot, his legs. 
sticking out! 


Vijay Srinivas Pai, age 13, 
St. Mary’s English HS, 
Mumbai 
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Dear Grandma worm, 
BD tam a 15 yearold boy, My 
younger brother is very posses- 

sive. He doesn't like my talking 

to my friends, let alone bringing 

them home. ove him but he seems to 
be controlling my entire life. 

Mithun Mohan, Thiruvananthapuram, 
Dear Mithun, 

() Make it clear to him that there is a 
bigger world outside home. Encourage 
‘him to bring home his schoo! friends. 
Keep yourself occupied for greater part 
of the day leaving litle time for play 
with your brother. In time, he will learn 
to make new friends, 





Dear Grandma worm, 
B Sometimes while travelling by bus, 
| vomit. | feel very embarrassed and 
‘wish to avoid such travels, 
Namvratha Alva, age 9, Surathkal. 

Dear Namratha, 

B Keep with you a piece of lemon, 
Whenever you feel dizzy ty squeezing 
‘some lemon juice into your mouth. It 
should do the tick. Sometimes, the 
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speed of the bus may imbalance the 
digestive system, There are good tablets 
which control travel sickness. You can 
«ask your doctor far a prescription 


Dear Grandma worm, 
B tami Xistd., and | want some ideas 
to make money. 

kK, Lavanya, Chennai 
Dear Lavanya, 
(0 your father is making enough 
money, why should you crave for 
money? Don't you think you should 


concentrate on studies? On the other 
‘hand if your family 's poor it would be 
‘good t0 learn some skill like candle 
‘making etc, which you can market in 
a small way. 


Dear Grandma worm, 
{8 1am in Xt standard. | am interested 
in studies but I can’t seem to concentrate 
enough so that | score high. Please tell 
me what | should do? 

B, Sujala, age 15, Tiruvannamalai 
Dear Sujala, 
( Cancenwation is a state of mind, 
You will have to work totrain your mind 
to concentrate, Once you get into the 
groove, concentration will come 
raturally 


Dear Grandma worm, 
B I sleep eight hours every day. Yet, | 
find it difficult to wake up at 6 a.m. My 
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school begins at 8.30 but the ‘auto’ 
reaches my home at 7.30 am. | feel 
fatigued even before the day has begun. 
Nandini, age 12, Chennai 
Dear Nandini, 
© ty some simple exercises that will 
perk you up. Train your mind to look 
at pleasant things everyday as you get 
up. Every night repeat to yoursel, “1 
feel fresh in the morning’, as you goto 
sleep. This meditative therapy will see 
you through even the toughest days, 
‘Above all, have a sumptuous breakfast 
and go light on lunch. 


Dear Grandma worm, 
B 1am 12 years old. Yet my mother 
treats me like a six year old. Sometimes, 
this embarrasses me and | feel very let 
down. My grandpa or my brother are 
made to assist me in all my works. 

R. Shreya, age 12, 

Bangalore. 

Dear Shreya, 
Tell your mother that your friends 
seem to enjoy much more indepen- 
dence than you. You could bring in 
‘your friends and bring the topic up for 
discussion. There may be a change in 














your mother’s attitude. 
Dear Grandma worm, 
Weare in the X standard. We travel 
a considerable distance to reach our 
school. Many times we reach the schoo! 
late, well ater the first period has begun. 
Our parents do not consider this a 
serious matter. 
G. Anand and R. Radha Mani, 
Coimbatore, 
Dear Anand and Radha Mani, 
@ You have to talk to your teachers 
and ask them to talk to your parents. 
Dear Grandma worm, 
‘My 11-year old brother s very posses- 
sive about me. He wants me all to him- 
self. He intensely dislikes my bringing 
my friends home. If he sees me talking 
tomy friends he wouldn't talk to me for 
days, He gets suspicious when I return 
home late. His attitude distresses me. | 
love my brother. 
S. Sudheer Kumar, age 15, 
KY, Pattom, 





Dear Sudheer Kumar, 
© Talk to your parents. Your brother is 
probably feeling very insecure. If both 
your parents are working, then his att- 
tude ts not very strange. Children need 
parents’ support and if tis not available 
they often end up looking up to their 
‘elder brothers. 





Love, 
Grandma worm 
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‘Amosquitoo 
gives you a 

burst of energy 
Jump to 13. 


28) No danger in 


sight. Play 





MAGIC or 


t. Patrick’s Day 


eh parades around cities on 





St. Patrick's day mark the arrival of 
spring in Ireland. Irish people living 
outside Ireland also take out parades. 
Every person in the parade wears 
something green, symbolising the 
fresh new leaves of the spring. They 
also carry with them a leafclover, the 
national emblem of Ireland. March 
17 is a national holiday in Ireland. 
People visit churches and spend the 
day in sports and other events. 


‘Setsubun’ of Japan 


Tn Japan, the bean-throwingnight 
signals the end of winter. It is 
observed in shrines and temples too. 
Japanese families throw beans around. 
their homes on February 3, shouting, 








“good luck in, evil spirits out." Each 
person throws a bean for every year 
ofhislife. Beans are believed to have 
magical powers and are considered. 
symbols of renewal and fertility 


‘Smrt’ burning 
Crcch children burn effigies of 


‘Smrt’, A Straw effigy is decorated 
with coloured rags and strands of egg 


shells, The straw figure, ‘Smrt’ which 
means death is then carried to the 
ficlds and is ater thrown into the river 


or is burnt. Children then return 
home carrying flowers, welcoming 


spring and new life. 
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Fasching 
Tn Austria people wear grotesque 
masks at Fasching or the carnival 
time, just before Lent begins. They 
dance down the streets, making as 
much noise as they can, as they 
believe the noise will scare away 

winter and usher in spring, 


When the bells toll... 


Tn swiverland, a carnival runner 
runs down the streets of towns 
donning a grotesque mask made of 
wood. He ties a bell on his back and 
‘another in the front and wears a big 
funny hat with lots of flowers and toys 
and dolls in it. He runs through the 
streets of the town for three days and 
nights announcing the arrival of the 
spring ist hefore Lent begins. 
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Hinamatsuri 
Hinamatsuri on March 3, signals 


the arrival of summer in Japan. This 





is essentially a festival where young 
girls decorate the special alcoves in 
their homes known as ‘tokonoma’ 
with a variety of dolls. 

Dolls of emperors and empresses 
are on display. Below them come the 
‘ministers and other members of the 
royal court. The steps of the shelves 
are covered with a bright red cloth 
and then the dolls are placed on 
them, 

Miniatures of musical instruments, 
furniture and boxes and horse-drawn, 
carriages find a place in these festivals. 
‘Thereare cakes, candies, fresh peach 
blossomsand pretty young girls dressed. 
in their best kimonos entertain 
guests. 

The dolls are then packed and 
kept safe for the next year’s festival. 


Visalakshi Ramani, Coimbatore 
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THANK GOD | WAS 
SLEEPING ON FLAT 
GROUND 






1AM SORRY, BUT 
JUST IMAGINE WHAT 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED 
IF i WAS SLEEPING 


NEXT TO 
YOU AS USUAL 





ADD BRIGHT COLOURS 
TO THIS FRAME 
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Basavaraj B. Pujaar, 
age 14, Shimoga 





‘Chayanika Moulik, 
St. Mary's School, Std. Vil, Calcutta 
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S.A. Waliab, 


A. Bairesh Raj, IIB, 
Sishya School, 
Hosur 


R. Praveen Kumar, 
Std IX, DTEA SSS, 
New Dethi 





BUYSER 
(nll0)h\ 


etold by 
Vidhya R. Murthy, 
age 10, 


KV, Ernakulam. 
Mlustration : SASI 





im 
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Hemant who | 
While Fil, the king’s other wife was greedy. 
Fiida wanted to enjoy theking’s patronage and 
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Elysea shook i 
the tree. Elysea walked further. 








the tre, And the worms fel fro 
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“As the queen walked through the village the 
apple tree called out to er. 








ate the apple. As the queen walked through 
the village, the cow beckoned to her. 

















“The queen took some ofthe cows milk Now 
she looked very 


ook 
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beautiful 
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j ‘Education 
these days 
means scoring 
high marks. To 
today's student it 
no longer means 
betterment of 
one's life. The 
aim being only to 
score marks, stu: 
dents — would 
rather memorise 
lessons, The 
present pattern of 
education too 
plays second fid 
dle to this 
thought. The 
question papers 
set for state and 















matric exams 
mogtly carry 
questions from the 
text. Questions can be 
based on the topic but 
should not be lifted from 
the text itself, for students 
are then not questioned 
on the extent they have 
understood the topic. In- 
stead, they merely write 
all that they have memo- 
rised during the year. Tests 
thus lose their significance. 
Education must impart knowl- 
edge and develop the charac- 
ter of youngsters. Today, devel- 
oping a wholesome person with 
qualities such as honesty, punc- 
tality and discipline are given 
the back seat 
Students these days skip 
classes, do not bring the requi- 
sites like pen, note book and 
text book so essential for a 
class, Most students are active 
members of students’ unions 
and they have no qualms re- 
garding copying. Shouldn't the 
entire education system be re- 
vamped? 
B. Arun Karuppaswamy, 
age 15, Annamalai Nagar 








RELIGION I: 
BARRIER 

That communalism has found 
permanent roots in India be- 
came obvious to me recently. 
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My parents often blamed the 
politicians for all the misfortunes 
of this country. It was during one 
such conversation that | mooted 
the idea of celebrating Christ- 
mas. To say the least my par- 
ents were shocked, They re- 
torted, “Have you every seen a 
Christian celebrating Diwali?” 

This upset me. We are forg- 
ing into the néxt century yet we 
are still so narrow-minded 
Most families seem to be 
plagued by such inhibitions 
"Charity begins at home,” is to- 
day, “Communalism begins at 
home!" 





Pavithra Kumar, 
IX B, St. Anns HS, 
jecunderabad 


@) Marrying a daughter offis stil 
such a hard task. Women are 
educated and allowed to work 
Yet, When it comes to marriage, 
they are made to accept their 





parents’ choice. All does not 
end well with such a choice, ei- 
ther. Most women are married 
off with a hefty dowry. If the 
woman does not bring dowry, 
she is ill-treated and sometimes 
she is even killed. Usually it is 
a sordid story of a stove burst- 
ing or a leaky gas cylinder. Why 
is the woman given such a poor 
treatment in our society? Why 
should a woman agree to her 
parents’ decision that they 

choose a groom for her? 
H. Sandhya, age 10, 
Bangalore 


SCREENGOD TROUBLE 


agree with Kavya Raghuram 

of Calicut. People do go over- 
board when they see their he- 
roes! The film ‘Arunachalam’ 
with Rajinikanth in the lead, was 
being screened in our city. 
Quite a number of people slept 
in the theatre premises the day 
before the release of the film so 
that they could book tickets for 
the next day's shows. How 
much more crazy can people 
get? 





C.S. Karthik, age 12, 
St. Xaviers' MHSS, 
Tirunelveli 


RULES FOR ASSEMBLY 


| switched on the TV and to 
my shock | watched an assem- 
bly meeting where people were 
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indulging in 
fist cufts, 
throwing 
chairs, mikes 
and desks at 
one another. 
My father ex- 
plained that it 
was the ‘vidhan 
sabha’ of UP and 
that the elected 
members of the 
assembly had 
come to blows. It 
was very amusing to see some 
of the leaders sitting under the 
desk in order to protect them- 
selves. Later shots showed 
these men with bandages 
around their arms and heads. It 
shows that people who want to 
become leaders should practise 
hand combat 

The following regulations 
should be passed if one wished 
toavoid such scenes in the as- 
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sembly. 

1. There should 
be no chairs and 
desks. 

2. The leaders 
should sit on the 
floor. 

3. The leaders 
should enter the as- 













sembly bare 
foot. 

4. Nails should be checked, 

as it is checked in schools, lest 

the men resort to scratching 

each other. 

5. The vidhan sabha sessions 
should be conducted on the 
floor. Thus no one can push 
each other down. 

6. Hospitals and ambulances 
should be close to the vidhan 
sabha in case of emergencies. 

Archana Komathi Surthkal, 
Mangalore 
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was Sunday. Krishnan 
OA 4. anc tis trends, Balu 

and Shyam decided to 

spend the evening at 
the beach, The beach was 
crowded, The vendors sold 
roasted ground nuts, biscuits and 
soft drinks. Children played in the 
waves and the fishermen's boys 
‘swam in the waves. Krishnan and 
his friends enjoyed these sights. 
Soon it was time to return home. 
The boys hurried to the bus stop. 
But the bus was late in coming, 
Krishnan suggested, "Let us visit 
the nearby temple and worship the 
deity.” Krishnan was not a regular 
temple-goer, yet he would not miss 
a single opportunity. 

The priest at the temple gave 
them an offering of sandal paste 
and flowers. Krishnan applied the 
sandal paste on his forehead and 
the flowers, he placed behind the 
ears. He packed the remaining of- 
ferings and pocketed 


THE 


Blessing 


his pockets. In his hurry to board 
the bus, he ignored the feeling. On 
the bus a passenger next to him 
said, "Please check your pockets. 
I notice @ pickpocket slipping out 
of the bus.” Krishnan felt his pock- 
ets and saw the ten rupee note was 
intact. 

Krishnan gathered his other 
friends and narrated to them the 
trip's highlights. He felt his pock- 
ets for the offerings from the tem- 
ple. But it was not there! It then 
dawned on him that the pickpocket 
had taken the packet thinking it 
was money. He hoped that atleast 
now the pickpocket had a change 
of heart. 

N. Radhakrishnan 
Changanacherry 





it, 
he boys boar- 
€ ded the bus. 
Balu said, 
rishnan, have the 
coins within easy 
reach, You will need 
to pay the fare.” 
Krishnan grinned 
and said, "Ihave only 
a ten rupee note. No 
coins." Just as he was 
boarding the bus, he 
felt some one pull at 
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mother nature, 
The sheep bieat and the shephere- 
His voice alone | near 

‘And it is music to my ear 

it's nice to watch mother nature, 
‘There are butterflies, 

Flying high, high. 

Up tar ene siey 

Ie'a nice to watch mother nature. 
near the birds sing. 

And music is the flutter o thelr wings. 
Nove to watch mother nacre, 
Birds chur 

Flowers bicom, 
Butterfiies suck nectar. 
Pinow tt youre be 





Mohan: After 50 or 60 years we will become 

gold. 

Raju: Why? 

‘Mohan: Because they say olds gold you know. 
Shilpa GG 
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5 He will have to learn. I know 
that all men are not just, all men are 
not true. But teach him also that for 
every scoundrel there is a hero; that 
for every selfish politician, there is a 
dedicated leader. 

4 Teach him that a dollar earned 
is of far more value than five found. 

5 Teach him to learn to lose and 
also to enjoy winning. 

6 Steer him away from envy, if 
you can. 

£5 Teach him the secret of quite 
laughter. 

4 Teach him the wonder of 
books; but also give him quiet time to 
ponder the eternal mystery of brids 
in the shy, bees in the sun, and flowers 
on a green hillside 

46 In school, teach him it is far 
more honourable to fail than to cheat. 

45 Teach him to have faith in his 
own ideas even if everyone tells him 
they are wrong. 

46 Teach him to be gentle with 
gentle people, and tough with the 
tough. 

6 Try togive him the strength not 
to follow the crowd when everyone is 
getting on the band wagon. 

4 Teach him to listen to all men, 
but teach him also to filter all that he 
hears on a screen of truth, and take 
the good that comes through. 

46 Teach him how to laugh when 
he is sad -teach him there is no shame 
in tears. 

4 Treat him gently, but do not 
cuddle him, because only the test of 
fire makes fine steel 
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Teacher 


6 Let him have the courage to 
be impatient, let him have the 
patience to be brave. 

46 Teach him always to have faith 
in his creator and faith in himself too, 
because then, he will have faith in 
mankind. 

This is a big order, but please see 
what you can do. He is such a fine 
litte fellow, my son. 

— ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

This was a letter from President 
‘Abraham Lincoln to his son’s teacher. 
| found this in the: back cover of a 
college prospectus. I wanted to share 
it. 

V. Swetha, Std. X, 
Jubilee Hills Public School, 
Hyderabad 
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hhy should | do it?” Maya 
thoughtrvefuly. "Why should 
she boss over me? Just because | am 
‘younger? This time il see that she will 
ibe good to me, even if she doesn’ lke 
it” 

Maya'smindracedas fastas the bus 
she was riding on. Preeti was Maya's 
‘elder cousin to whose house she was 
going. Maya didnotike Preetiatall When 
‘fiends came home, Preeti completely ig- 
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nored Maya. She felt in- 
‘sulted. 

Maya alighted from the 
‘bus with her parents and 
herbrothec She carriedher 
bagsandwenttowerdsthe 
house Shewasgreetedby 
her uncle and aunt. Preeti 
was in her room and was 
notawareof Maya's arval 

Maya peeped in and 
her eyes brightened up. 
‘She tip-toed to the bed 
where her cousin was 
reading, “bow” Maya said. 
Preeti started and 
screamed, ‘Why did you 
do that?" she shouted an- 
til, very imitated, 

“I'm sorry,” Maya said 
meekly though she was 
happy and satisfied, 

“Youhavenotchanged 
abit. thought you would be 
sensible and behave in a 
more grown-up manner,” 


Maya was hurt. Tears 
welled up in her eyes. She 
brushed them away hastily mak- 
ing dark streaks of drt onher face. 
"Oh, no! Did you get hurt, babyy? Im 
so sorry,” Preeti said mockingly. 
Taree Peat tre Fa core 
ome. Preetiimmediately left Maya 
totaktoher, not even bothering 0 iftto- 
duce her. Maya ventured into the 
once or twice, but Preeti only conti 
toignoreher tis time that Preeti learntto 
behave, Maya decided, She quietly took 
a book and sat back 
Rita ettafter along ime. Preetiwaved 
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ather and sighed. “So, | guess I've got to 
Put up with you, now” she sighed as 
though shewas doing a great favour She 
looked up at Maya expectantly, Maya 
calmly took a book and sat on the rock- 
ing chair and said coldly, “You need not 
cdothatif you don ike havingme around 
I dont ike to disturb others.” 


reeti was stupefied. Never had 
‘Maya spoken to her tke that. She 
waked out bnking, 

‘After a few hours they had their din- 
nerandwenttosleep. Mayawasto share 
room with Preet. Maya was very si- 
lent. Usually she would keep up a con- 
stant chatter. This puzzled Preeti. What 
had come over Maya that she was be- 
having so strangely? 

Next morning, Preeti was bored 
‘Where was Maya’ She went to look for 
her. After a long search she found Maya 
busy weeding in the garden, humming 
atune, 

“Don't you want to play carrom? | am 
going to Rita's house to pla," said Preeti 
trying to sound careless, 

'Shelikestoplaycarrom. Imsureshe 
hates weeding, | do, thought Preet 





“Oh, ho! well, no, Aunty wanted this, 
garden deweeded and | love doing tt. 
Youcan qo if youlike,” Maya repliedand 
resumed her humming. 

“What! Youlike weeding? ok, doit Let 
mesee how youpass thetime the restof 
the days,” shouted Preeti angyily. 

"Ithought she'd have learnt by now 
thought Preeti. ‘But she is too proud!" 

She marched off angrily to Rita's 
house, Shewas innomoodto gotoPita’s 
house after that, but she felt she had to 
‘90. Preetireturned home about 20’ clock, 
~andhad her lunch, She peeped into her 
rcom only to find Maya having a nap. 


hewentintothe kitchen, Her mother 
was washing vessels and Maya's 

mother was helping her 

“Have you come to help around, 
child?" asked Maya's mother, with a 
smile 

"Oh, no, Where will she havethe time? 
‘She is toobusy” Aunt Vimala said crossly. 
"Never weeds the garden, Never goes 
to shops. Never cleans the house. Re- 
ally Suchi, | wish | had a daughter ike 

yal" 

"Hey, Vimalal I'm sure Preeti tries to 


2 


Teacher: “You are late again, 
Raj. Haven't you got an alarm 
clock at home?” 

Raj: “Yes, Ihave got one. But 
it always rings when I’m 
asleep.” 

N.Nagabhushan, Bangalore 


help | May be you've never noticed it” 
said aunt Suchitra feeling not at all proper. 

"Yeah! | try not to notice that she 
oesn'thelp. Actually she onl increases 
my work load,” said aunt Vimala, 

Preeti went away from the kitchen 
leaving aunt Suchitra and hee mother ar- 
guing about her. She felt she was no 
good. She was very upset. She went into 
the garden, which was now trim and 
beautiful 

“Preeti!” Uncle Ravi called out. "Wil 
youplease bringa glass of water forme?” 

“Hil get it for you, Ravi," her father cut 
inhastiy, 

“Oh! Why do you take the trouble, 
Shyam? Let her get it” Uncle Ravi ex- 
claimed surprised. 

“My daughter is not like Maya, Ravi,” 
her father said bittery. “She does not ike 
to help or obey others. She says ‘there 
‘are servants to do that, why should | do 
it?’ So, you see, I'mnotas lucky as youto 
have an obedient child.” 
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reeti ran away from the garden. She 

went far away from her house and 
sat undera mango tree. Tears drenched 
her cheeks. Everyone hated her, she 
thought. Why, even her parents were: 
Unhappy with her, Even her cousins! 

“Butwhyarethey angry with me? Am 
| stupid orugly or nnunderstanding?’ she 
thought aloud, 

No. You are not ugly o stupid!” said 
akind voice. 

Preeti turned around, surprised. Maya. 
stood there, She sat beside Preeti and 
Preeti began to sob, 

“Please don' cry. tis all because of 
you that all this happened. You were too 
proud and unfriendly twas because of 
this that your parents were hurt. You were: 
too selfish and ununderstanding, You 
‘were never considerate towards others’ 
feelings. If you were good to others by 
helping them and making them happy, 
‘you would have felt really very happy.” 

"Oh, dear! I forgot. Aunt Vimala had 
asked us to be at home at 3,30. What's 
the time?’ Maya asked worriedly. Aunt 
\Vimala was very short tempered 

“its 4.15!" Preeti screamed. Both got 
up hastily and ran til they were home, 
‘gasping for breath, 

By the time they reached home, they 
were tired and were laughing, for they 
had raced home together 

‘They were scolded and the two had 
their tea silently. 

Preeti loosened up considerably. She 
‘was very funny and crackedmanyjokes, 
Now, Maya was a fiend with whom she 
shared many funny incidents, Maya now 
loved her cousin, more than anything, 

Geeta R. Kini, Std Vill, 
‘Stella Maris School, 
Bangalore 
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uddhiram 

was an hon- 

est, poor 

peasant who 
was happy with his 
life. His wife was not 
happy, however. One 
day, her neighbour 
told her that her hus- 
band had received 
five gold coins for re~ 
citing a verse before 
the king. 

The jealous wife 
turned on Buddhiram 
as soon as he re- 
turned from the fields 
that evening. Buddhi- 
ram was not upset 
over his neighbour's 
achievement as she 
was, This made her 
more angry. She 
called him a good-for- 
nothing fellow and 
threw him out of the 
house saying he should 
nt return home with- 
out learning poetry. 

Buddhiram walked upto the river 
and tried to drown himself because 
he did not know to read or write, As 
he jumped into the river he saw a 
row sharpening its beak by dipping 
it often into the river. He mumbled, 
"You dip itn wa 
ter and sharpen ‘Se 
it again and 
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again, o kalia! | can read your mind. 

Mt struck him that this was the 
verse his wie had in mind. He ran 
home and repeated the verse to her 
The woman believed that the god- 
dess Saraswati had taken pity on 


sg? him like she had 
s, ou on poet Kalidas, 
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did Buddhiram. The 
king looked puzzled 
He discussed it with his 
ministers. _ Finally, 
Buddhiram's verse 
was written and hung 
at the palace gates 
with an announcement 
of a reward of 20,000 
gold coins to anyone 
who could decipher 
the meaning of the 
verse. 

One day, when the 
royal barber was shav- 
ing the king's beard, 
the king repeated 
Buddhiram's verse 
The barber fell at the 
feet of the king and 
begged pardon, say- 
ing a few people had 
given him 1000 gold 
coins to kill the king. 

The king had the 
barber and the plotters 
arrested and rewarded 
Buddhiram — hand- 
B uddhiram wentto the king's Somely. Buddhi- ram returned home 








palace. Every poet in the @ wiser and wealthier man. 
palace recited verses. So R. Varun, age 13, Chennai 














When 1 was seven, Upto the very same 

We went for a picnic Place as before. 

Upto a magic, wild place, And all the trees and rocks 
Tknew there were tigers Were so little 


Behind every rock and boulder, That they couldn’t 
‘Though Ididn't meet one Hide tigers any more. 


| Face to face. +R. Sree Poommima, 
When Iwas older IVA, AMM School, 
We went for a picnic Chennai 
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Q vite a 
number 
of people have 
begun to think 
communication 
would be much 
simpler i every- 
cone in the world 
spoke english. | 
Theyhaveprob- 
ably forgotten 





that the craziest 
language couldonly be english. There 
is no egg in the eggplant and there is 
no apple in pineapple and English 
muffins weren't invented by the Eng- 
lish. One can say the same for French 
fries, too, 

Sweetmeats are candies while 
‘sweetbreads, aren't usually sweet. It 
is our fault that we have taken the lan- 
guage for granted. A cursory glance 
through the language wil reveal. the 
inconsistancies. Quicks are gener- 
ally slow in work and boxing 
rings are square and a 
guinea pigisne- 
ther a pig nor is it a 
from Guinea, i 

ft is amazing 
that writers alone 
writ but fingers don't 
fing and grocers don't 
groce and hammers 
don't ham, ether. The plural of tooth is 
teeth, but the plural of booth is only 
boolhs and not beeth! One goose and 
2 geese but not-one moose and two 
‘maese, One index leads to two indi- 
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ces only! 
ou cannot make an amend but 
youcan make amends. Youcan 
‘comb through the annals of history but 
you cannot comb through one annal 
Teachers have taught us for genera- 
tions but preachers didnot praughtus. 
Some striking 
questions that 








RESOLUTION 


To 1998, let's say “Hit” 
And to 1997, let’s say ‘Goodbye!’ 
Let's start a year, happy and new, 
And to 1997, say a big “Adieu!” 
Let us start everything fine, 
‘And hope 1998 will shine, 
Like the waves dancing in the sun, 
Creating in my heart: lots of fun. 
‘The right path we'll follow, 
And 1998 will bring glow, 
Into everyone's lives, 
Giving us everything nice. 
P.G. Padma, age 13, 
PS.B.B.S.S. School, 
Chennai 





come up are -ifa vegetarian eats veg- 
‘etables then what does a humanitar- 
ian do? Allengish speakers should be 
sent to an asylum for the verbally in- 
sane, 

English is the only language where 
people recite at a play and play at a 
recital, We always ship by truck and 
send cargo by ship. We have noses 
that run and feet that smell, We park 
on driveways and drive on parkways. 

Aslimchance anda fat chance are 
‘one and the same while a wise man 
and a wise guy are exactly the oppo- 
site. Overlook and oversee mean the 
‘opposite of each other while ‘quite a 
‘of and ‘quite a few are alike. 


cite a few more examples - we 

have the weather which is ‘hot as 
hel one day and ‘cold as hel! the other 
ay. The language's lunacy shows up 
inthese andother phrases. Yourhouse 
can bum upas itbums down, andyou 
filn a form by filing it out, Your alarm 
‘clock goes off by going on! 

English is a people's invention and 
nota computer gimmick. Itreflects the 
creativity ofits creators, the mankind 
(which of course isn'tkind at all, Nor is 
human race a race, for that matter). 

That is why, when the stars are out, 
they are visible and when the light goes 
ut itis invisible. And that is also why, 
when | wind up my watch, I start it, but 
When | wind up this essay, | end it. 

Compiled by 
\V. Prasanna, X Std., 
‘AECS, Mumbai 
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SCIENCE QUIZ 
1. tron and nickel 
2. The Manx and Siamese 
| 3. 2.000 different kinds of 
| snakes 
4, Lizards belong to the snake 
family 
5. Antofalla volcano in Argentina 
is 6.450 m high 
6. 800,000 species 
7. Butterfly 
8. The African Giant snail is the 
largest known snail. 
9. When it begins to cry, 
10. 1,400 crore neurons. 
RIDDLES 
LU andk 
2.W (Double you); 
3.V (We), 
4.€ (Sea); 
‘5. B (Bee), 
6.0 (Queue), 
7.Titea) 











Man:“In that case, can you tell me the 
way to the toilet?” 

Varsha Visweanath. VII Std, 

Kannikamatha Concent, Palakkad 
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Part - VI 
he next two months flew with 
Ajwal, the naughty boy in 

Daksha’s class, bursting balloons 

and scaring poor Ma’am Annam 

out of the class and Clara imitating 

Mr. Jacob, their Physics teacher 

until he almost had her thrown out 

ofthe class. Akhil had his own mis- 
chief to play. He placed a huge dol- 
lop of ink on Ma‘am 





Salika’s chair which 
messed up her new saree and top 
pled her off the chair. She was hor 
ror struck 

Despite these mischiets the chil 
dren did not forget their studies. 
One morning Ma’am Salikas had 
an announcement to make. 

"Students, the academic year is, 
almost coming to an end and so 
we'll be having our ‘schoo! day 
celebration in two weeks time 
There is also going to be a dance 
competition among the four houses 
of the school. So each captain 
takes up the responsibility, hoping 
for the best. We also have. 
Daksha was too excited to hear the 


rest. Dance competition! She 
would surely participate and bring 
laurels to her house. She had a 
special flare for dances and she 
seemed to perform them with 
much grace. 
She glanced at Rita, her 

house cap- 












tain, Rita did 

not seem very excited. She 
learnt the reason later. "Daksha, | 
ama very bad dancer, myself. Oth- 
ers cannot learn anything new from 
me. Hence | have asked Ankitha 
to take over. She is an excellent 
dancer. She will teach an appro- 
priate dance and as for me, I'll 
surely help the team practice and 











encourage them alll the way.” 


aksha was quite upset. "Rita, | 

am sorry that you will not par- 
ticipate. Anyway you will atleast be 
a cheerleader. By the way, where 
is Ankitha? 

“She is in the corridor outside 
the gym. She is busy selecting the 
dancers, | think.” 

“She is! Gosh, | must be going 
then, See you soon, Rita,” said 
Daksha almost rushing to Ankitha 
who did not seem to be selecting 
the dancers. Only a few girls sur- 
founded her. 

““Chetna is out of the list. So are 
Aadesh, Pankaj and Aarisk. Chetna 
had written my name under the 
‘talkative girl of the class’ list and 
as for the three boys, they wouldn't 
lend me comics.” 

Daksha had had enough. She 
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interrupted, "Excuse 
me, Ankitha, but are you 
selecting students on 
the basis of their talents 
or on the basis of their 
behaviour towards 
you? 

Ankitha was taken 
aback. When everyone 
was busy flattering her 
no end to get into the 
dance, here was a gitl, 
so frank! 

‘Daksha Roy, | know 
what | must do. | am 
leading the dance 
group, not you, dummy! 
Ankitha replied haughtiy. 

You call me a dummy, do you? 
Wait till you see me dance..." 
Daksha was interrupted when 
Ma‘am Salikas called her. Daksha 
had forgotten to submit her english 
notes for correction 

The next afternoon, Daksha met 
Ankitha in the mess. Daksha 
started, “About the selection, 1 
want. 

‘Sorry, Daksha, the selection is 
all over. And for your kind  infor- 
mation, you aren't in the dance," 
said a high and mighty Ankitha 

“What, the selection is over! 
Without testing our talents? How in- 
solent could you get?" Daksha was 
almost in tears but Ankitha merely 
turned away. Daksha could hardly 
suppress her tears, Her dreams 
were shattered 


67 





ING CHE 


PRPPERY POTATOES 


YOU NEED 

Five, six small potatoes - boiled 
and peeled; % tsp of cut corian- 
der leaves (for garnishing), Oil to 
fry. 





UD 











METHOD 

Heat oil in a 
pan and addin 
the peeled po- 
tatoes. Fry 
them til golden 
brown. Sprin- 
Kle pepper and 
salt on the po- 


Te 
tatoes. Garnish 












with corlander leaves. Serve with 
chutney or sauce. 

Hema M.Hiremath, 

VIII, Bill Memorial Rotary, 

Eng.Med. School, 

Mudhol, 

Karnataka, 











She spoke to Rita about it, who: 
inturn spoke to Ankitha but Ankitha 
merely replied that there were too 
many good dancers and she could 
not include them all in the dance 

Daksha was vey upset, But she 
had made some resolutions during 
her first days at Hillylocks. She 
must learn to accept certain things 
though they were unjust in some 
cases. 

She walked into the school au- 
ditorium and watched the ‘pink 
house' practise. Ankitha had given 


‘chance to all her well-wishers but 
none of them seemed to know any- 
thing about dancing. 

“My god, | hope it doesn’t turn 
into a flop show,” prayed Daksha, 
as she came out of the auditorium. 


‘our days later, when Daksha was 
trying to concentrate on a book, 
Rita came in, running, "Daksha, 

Ankitha is suffering from a sudden, 
severe attack of typhoid. The arts 
captain was in great confusion un- 
til suggested your name. | know 
there are only a few days lelt, but | 
have confidence in you. | surely 
do." 

Daksha was overwhelmed and 
pleasantly surprised, "I am sorry 
for Ankitha, Rita, and moreover our 
team isn't doing that well..." 

"Oh, come on Daksha, | have 
eliminated a few after the first few 
rehearsals and the rest seem to do 
pretty well. Select a few more and 
perform your best. It's a challenge. 
Accept it." 

Daksha did. She strove hard, 
Her house was performing a 
Punjabi dance number and she 
trained the team to her level best, 
She added fascinating new steps 
and seemed to accept the chal- 
lenge with elegance and sincerity 
much to the amazement and sur- 
prise of many. Daksha had that will 
power to succeed. She surely did 
hope for the best. 


(To be continued) 
Pruthvi V. Kumari, age 14 
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‘Harvest in 
Provence’ 
Aural scene by 


Vincent Van Gogh titled 7): 
as above that had not ~~ 
been seen by the public for 

50 years was sold for $ 14,1 mil 


Cuban cigar roller made a 
cigar almost double his own 
height. The cigar, 9.51 ft long is. 
‘on display at Havana's Cigar 
Museum. It took Manuel 
Guzman, a week to make the 
cigar. Guzman used to roll ci- 
gars as a young man. He then 
took to teaching and retired as 
a university professor of Marx 
ism. He returned to his old pro- 
fession of rolling cigars after 
fetirement. He says, Cuba be- 
ing the world's best cigar maker 
should also have the 
pride of making the biggest ci- 
gar. 
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lion, the highest ever paid for 
a work on paper by an artist 
The drawing done in 
1888, during the last two 
years of the artist's life was 






piswey 


auctioned by Sotheby's. 


See, 


3) 


Disney 
ad cr) 





|Rembrandt lost to world 


A Rembrandt engraving 
found at the back of another 
painting after almost 300 years 
was sold for $ 200,000 in Lon- 
don in June '97. This copper 
plate was only recently discov- 
ered. Another painting by 
Francis Bacon was sold for 
$500,000. It was originally 
bought from the artist for $ 150! 


175, going strong 


Mumbai Samachar’, a 
Gujarathi daily brought out from 
Mumbai has completed 175 years 
and is still going strong. Estab- 
lished in 1822 by Fardoonji 
Marzaban, the newspaper is 
known for its liberal views and has 
a cosmopolitan character. 
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Police and children 


“Bal Mitra Thana” was re- 
cently started in Indore, Madhya 
Pradesh, to familiarise students 
with the working of the police 
force. Every saturday, a woman 
subinspector takes the students 
from both private and govern- 
ment schools around the police 
station and replies to the 
children's queries. 


Suresh 
K. Anjum, 
Calcutta 
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Fyelio! 


Thanks for all 
the enthusiasm 
with which you 
have all partici- 
pated. Your im- 
agination really 
runs wild! There 
was so much ad- 





venture in all 
your writings, 


that we felt that 
we had already 

been on several 
adventures at the same 
time. 


Many of you have gone to s they came up to us we 

the climax even before the Put out the fire and pre- 
pared to leave. 

story has begun. When you DB vou Ragwrwinara: Hiatal 
write the next part of the Pearl is?” a man queried. We 
story, sit down and think the were heading there too, so we 
situation over. You can take took them with us. 
@ leaf out of your 
adventure books, 
but imagine your- 
self in the shoes 
of the villains of 
the story too. 
Read the second 
part of the story 
and continue... 








love, 
Editor. 
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Our parents had advised us 
to beware of strangers before 
we left home, and we never 
knew how right they were till 
we got ourselves into a 
tougher situation! 


‘ext morning, we were 
DN prepared tor our mission 
to explore the boat further. All 
twelve of us trooped into the 
vessel, divided ourselves into 
groups of three and began 
snooping around the place. 

Namrata, Vijay and | were to 
‘snoop around the deck. All of 
a sudden, Namrata beckoned 
to us, a lot of excitement on 
her face, visible for all! We 
tiptoed, following her instruc- 
tion to keep silent. She led us 
to the other side and pointed 
to a porthole. 

Gosh! Those three! The 
others must be warned. | ran 
to the door of the cabin where 
the others were. 


‘Teacher: “Why does stone 
sink in water?” 
Student: “Because it can’t 


Rashmi V. Brid 





“Ambika! Daniel!" | called 
out softly. They nodded know- 
ingly. We returned to the deck. 
We heard a sudden hum and 
before we knew what was 
happening the Bay of Bengal 
seemed to loom closer! 


‘ome of the group burst into 

tears and the others looked 
at me and Namrata - the mas- 
terminds behind this scheme, 
We looked at each other know- 
ing we had to get all of us out 
of this mess. 

Anusha was told to console 
the crying girls and the boys 
were to stand guard around 
the cabin. We knew only one 
door led to the engine room 
With Namrata, | went down 
and quick as a flash we bolted 
the door. 

In the room beyond the 
engine room,,there was food 
to feed an army. Obviously, it 
was stored for use during a 
long journey. As we stood 
there, a tall, hefty man ap- 
peared from nowhere and held 
our hands behind our backs. 
“Nosy parkers!” He growled 
and unlocking the door, 
dragged us to the deck where 
a horrible scene awaited us. 

Vidhya Subramanian, age 14, 

IXF FAPS, New Delhi 
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irbal was Akbar's this feat asked the man, a brahmin, 
RB favourite courier. He to appear in is court te next day 


was sharp and quick- The brahmin appeared in the 
witted, His sharp mind had many court the next day. The emperor 
a time, left even Akbar high and asked him to perform the trick 


that night and promised 


dry. 

‘One day, emperor him a handsome reward. 
‘Akbar and Birbal q The poverty stricken 
went around the brahmin immediately 





city incognito. 
They walked 
around the city 
discussing the 
State’s affairs. 
Suddenly they 
came upon a 
group of 
people who 
were boasting 
about how they 
and their 
ancestors had 
achieved 
impossible 
feats. 

One fellow 
said that he 
could stand on 
one leg, a full 
night in the 

yer Yamuna, 

the cold. 
‘The emperor 
who heard of i 








As night creeps 

The silver moon - rides 

And begins its short life! 

Making its life difficult are 

The dark clouds of the sky, 

Hiding it from our view. 

But the moon struggles, 

And finds a way out. 

So is the life of the honest. 

They struggle and overcome 

Hardships and hurdles, 

To shine again in the dark 
world! 


S. Satheesh Kumar, XI Std, 
‘Tancem Educational 

Trust MS. 

Alangulam 


m 


night in the cold waters of the 
river, that too on. one leg, Birbal 
sent his spies and was taken aback 
when he heard that the brahmin 
had indeed kept his word. 


he next day the emperor was 

also amazed by the 
brahmin’s feat. When he asked 
the brahmin how he had survived 
the cold, the brahmin nonchalan- 
tly muttered, that perhaps the light 
from the lamp in the palace had 
kept him warm. Akbar refused 
him the promised reward because 
he had after all been kept warm, 

The brahmin then went to 
Birbal for justice. Birbal assured 
the brahmin to get him his reward, 
For several days Birbal did not 
show up at the emperor's ‘durbar’ 
When Akbar sent for him, Birbal 
said he was cooking ‘kichidi’. 
Akbar would not accept this 
answer. For even he knew, that a 
kichidi could be prepared in an 
hour's time. 

He went to Birbal’s house and 
found a pot placed on three tall 
poles and the kichidi was being 
cooked with the help of a candle 
placed on the floor below the pot 
Akbar understood what Birbal had 
meant when he said he was 
cooking kichidi. Akbar praised the 
courtier’s wisdom and the poor 
brahmin got his promised reward 

V. Manju, age 12, 
St. John’s Church H.S., 
Secunderabad 
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ake a fist of your hand. That's 
MM about the size of your heart. 
Your heart is shaped thus, 
too. | am Bhavana's heart. | beat 
about 70 to 80 times a minute. 
When Bhavana exercises, | beat 


faster and 
when she is 
asleep | beat 
slower. | beat more than 36 
million times a year. When 
the doctor brings a stetho- 
scope close to me he can 
hear how fast | beat. 

Iam a muscle that 
keeps expanding and 
contracting which you 
call heartbeat. 
Everytime | ex- 
pand the valves 
in me close and 
when | contract 
they open and it is this 
‘sound you call heartbeat, 
As the valves open blood 
rushes in and out and the 
doctor says your heart is working 
properly. 

am enclosed in a sac of elas- 
tic, fibrous tissue called the peri- 
cardium, which protects me from 
rubbing against the lungs and the 
wall of the chest. If the impure 
blood from all parts of Bhavana’s 
body does not reach me, | cannot 
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function. My life history begins right 
after the human egg is fertilised 
and the body of the embryo begins. 
to develop. 

Jamin the beginning just a sim- 
ple tube which beats regularly. 


Then | grow so 
fast that there 
isn't room to 
grow longer and | am 
forced to double back 
on myself and the 
twists and turns are 
only natural! | now 
begin to look like 
the heart of a full 
grown human, 


/) \ layer of tis- 


h sue begins 
to form in- 
side the tube divid- 
ing the tube into two 
halves. | now have a 
right side and a left side. 
| then begin to develop 
auricles and ventricles. All this, by 
the sixth week of the human em- 
bryo's development. | am close to 
the neck at this time and then | 
slowly travel downwards to my fi- 
nal position in the chest. 
When Bhavana was a six-week 
‘embryo you should have seen me! 
She was only half-inch long but | 


5 


y) 
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was fully developed and working 
furiously! 

In the first stage of development, 
| resemble the heart of a fish. The 
human heartis like the heart of the 
frog. Birds too have hearts similar 
to humans. Till Bhavana was born 
air never went upto her lungs be- 
cause she was stil inside her moth- 
er's body. Her mother’s heart was 
breathing for Bhavana. Bhavana’s 
mother's heart was supplying oxy- 
gen to her through blood vessels 
while | was merely getting ready for 
my task in the world 

When Bhavana was brought into 
the world, | began my work, She 
let out a big wail and there | was 
beating fast and strong, At the time 
‘of Bhavana's birth, | weighed only 
two-thirds of an ounce (about 
18.90gm). When Bhavana was two, 
I weighed one and a half ounces. 
Today Bhavana turned nine and | 
am weighing three and one third 
ounces (about 94.50gm). When 


1 


Bhavana turns fifteen, | shall be 
weighing seven ounces(about 
198.45gm). | am slowly shifting po- 
sition in her chest cavity. | was 
nearly horizontal when Bhavana 
was a child. By the time she grows. 
up further | would be firmly verti- 
cal, When Bhavana was a baby | 
used to beat at the rate of 100 to 
120 times a minute. Now | beat 
more slowly. As Bhavana grows 
into an old woman | will beat more 
slowly, | beat at the rate of about 
85 times. per minute now. 


am not easily harmed. | am 
{ully protected from outside 
attack, 
| stop working when | grow old. 
Sometimes, | may become weak 
because the rest of the body has 


5 ince | am inside the rib cage, 
v 
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been afflicted by some disease. My 
work too is hampered and | tire. If 
the auricles and the ventricles 
gather too much muscles, then | 
have to pump with more force than 
ever before. A stage comes when 
1am unable to pump and then | 
stop suddenly. This results in the 
death of the person too, 

The human circulatory system is 
divided into two main parts. One 


WA 


s 


part, called the pulmonary circu- 
lation, carries the blood from the 
heart to the lungs and back again. 
The system by which blood is car- 
ried from the heart to different parts 
of the body is called systemic 
circulation 

, When someone starts palpitat- 
irig it means that person can hear 
his own hearbeats, which he gen- 
erally never gets to hear! During 
such stressful activities as lifting a 
heavy weight or when one is un- 
der stress palpitation occurs. Most 
of the time | readjust myself with- 
out any trouble to life. 
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How does an ant call its lady 
neighbour? 
ANTIE (auntie) 


How does a cow refer to its 
uncle's son? 
COWSIN (cousin) 
‘Soumya Sridhar 
Bangalore 





Sometimes, if the the person is 
old and has palpitations then the 
person perspires and if the palpi- 
tation does not stop then there is 


that the person may 





Arteries and veins in the brain 
are very small and delicate, When 
blood escapes into the brain from 
a ruptured blood vessel itis called 
hemorrhage. If the damage is 
small, the person may live but if the 
damage is big, the person will die, 

Right now Bhavana is playing 
hockey with her friends in her 
school. She is looking flushed. | am 
beating away happily and | am 
sure Bhavana’s lungs are getting 
plenty of fresh air. | am singing hap- 
pily. | am sure Bhavana can hear 
me beat steadily. My speed has 
increased but that is simply be- 
cause she is running so fast! Bye, 
for now. 
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ord Shani 
was getting 
bored with himself and with the 
world in general. For quite some- 
time now, nobody had taken any 
particular notice of him. He was a 
mischief monger and now wanted 
to enter someone's body so that he 
could do some mischief 

He approached Lord Ganesha 
and said, "! want to enter your 


SHANI’S ONE 
UPMANSHIP 


body,” 

Lord Ganesha was aware of the 
mischievous Shani. So, he waved 
Lord Shani away saying, “You can 
enter my body tomorrow.” 

Lord Shani knocked on Lord 
Ganesha's door the next day. Lord 
Ganesha told Lord Shani to come 
another day. Lord Shani walked 
away and returned after a couple 
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of days. On the door of 
Lord Ganesha’s home 
was hung a board that 
read, “Come tomorrow.” 
Disappointed, Lord 
Shani approached 
Lord Shiva and asked 
him permission to 
enter his body. Lord 
Shiva said he could 
by all means enter 

his body. 
“Tell me what time | can 

enter you, oh lord,” Shani asked, 

“Come to me at eight tomorrow 
morning,” Lord Shiva said, 

“If | enter you or catch you by 
then, you should give me the title, 
Shanishwara,” said Lord Shani, 
Lord Shiva agreed, 

The next day, Lord Shiva trans- 
formed himself into a rat and hid in 
a drain. After the appointed time 
Lord Shiva heaved a sigh of relief 
and laughed loud, 

“Why are you laughing, 
Lord Shiva?" Shani Dey 
asked 

“How will you catch me ot 
enter my body now? You cant 
not even find me." Lord Shiva 
responded. 

“The very fact that you are hit 
ing in the drain is proof enough that 









| have already caught you oh, 
lord,” Lord Shani replied. 
Lord Shiva had to admit defeat 


and conferred the title 
“Shanishwara” on Lord Shani. 
M. Sowmya, age 13, Vill Std., 
Standard School, Bangalore 
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Have you ever heard 
“The wind go yo, 000000 
Ieis a pitiful sound, 
And frightful too! 

Itchills your body icy blue 
Piercing bone and marrow through! 
It’s strange and speechless 
“That much is clear; 

Really the voice of 

Inner fear! 

Many a time Ihave cried 
Scared of the darkness 

Tar and wide! 

But the morning always comes 

Withtout fail 
Bringing light and cheer 

Which I hail 
N. Somnath Pillai, age 14, 


Baroda 
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ame Way Math’ by PK. 
Srinivasan, is'an excel- 












who find mat Git. 
ficult. Ag@riety of Sctionsfike the 
multi jam festigation 
projects\and project 
games e N 


W 


beahit with o 

erase the fear of math. F 
learning to draw/équares without 
lifting you finger solving excit- 
ing puzzles there are a number of 


Rigtitfrom 


ret See 
u 





games. They challenge the brain 
into thinking, experimenting and 
establishing the veracity of one’s 
answers 
or the more developed 
F brains there are puzzles 
with which you can solve 
algebraic equations. With the 
help of a pack of unequal cards 
the author has tried to interest his 
readers into experimenting with 
math, There are also math quiz~ 
zes and tricks with 
maths, Aimed at chit- 
dren below 14, the 
book will be a sure hit 
Mr. Srinivasan has 
been striving to bring 
about a friendly 
math atmosphere 
He is a founder life, 
member of the Asso- 
ciation of Mathematics 


jelped to set up. 
hanujan Museum, 






i191 

The book, a publication of 
Lakshmi Ganapathy Educational 
and Charitable Trust, is priced at 
Rs, 40, 
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OME vail TION 


Secret : Some- 
thing which a person 
tells everybody not to 
tell anybody. 



















Bargain : An 
affair in which eve- 
ryone thinks that he 
has cheated the 
other, 
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man who shakes 
hand before election 
and shakes you up 
alter it 












Arithmatic: 
The husband of 
algebra 















Dictionary + 
‘The only place where 
divorce comes be- 
fore marriage, 














Relief: When a 
teacher starts teach- 
ing forgetting about the 
test she was sup- 
posed to give, 






‘Compiled by 
R. Ananth, 
Hyderabad 
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